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A WEEKLY JOURNAL, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS 
Z ° 4 } B 4 A av We 
Bwmobellished with Pine Bngradvings, and HMusick arranged with accompaniments (or the Pianoforte. 
FIVE DOLLARS A YEAR.) SUBSCRIPTIONS RECEIVED AT THE OFFICE OF PUBLICATION, FRANKLIN BUILDINGS, CORNER OF NASSAU AND ANN STREETS (PAYABLE IN ADVANCE 
Vou. XIV. NEW-YORK, SATURDAY, JUNE 17, 1857. No. 51. 
ILLUSTRATION OF THE ENGRAVING. ORIGINAL TALES. 
THE FIRST TRINITY CHURCH. 
THE SEXTON OF ST. HUBERT’S. 
As we have an opportunity of ornamenting our columns W th wood- 
cuts from Mr. Dunlap's * History of New-York, for Schools,” we N TWO CHAPTERS APTER THE FIRST 
select this view of the ruins of Trinity Church, as left by the fire of : 
1776, and annex some extracts from this most mteresting work, re he adi ' . tof I a, the pec 
lative to the editice, and the co gration which reduced it to the ‘ lent to 7 . s, and hold t 
| state in which it is here represented. ‘The drawing was made by a : cots ias, May-day at ured fe 
citizen who had seen the c chas dese red below The « ravi or vi , . ' May 
is by Mr. White sox dn . ae the « #0 litle, \ y. ure 
a ‘ ‘ remony \ ‘ ! 
~ Uncle —In our last walk through Broadway, I promised you some May ‘ , mn , ‘ ‘ fwiths st ‘ 
2 account of the old Trinity Ch which was burnt m t rum \ " { st \ 
of 1776 I here present vou with a px © « st 
stood until ite the revoiutior l Ss ed e. i ¥y called it pens ' , : ' ‘ ee ; _ 
the old records of our city, “ the I vlisn ¢ . , says the « t ‘ ‘ ‘ ol vi 
is Smith, the historian, ** in 1696, and afterward enlarged in 1757 It . t oe 
stands,” says he, writing m 1757, “ very pleasa the banks ‘ 
of Hudson's river." The present Trinity Church occupies t the north ward, 3 both sides « 
same ground east side of Broadway, t crossed Broadway “ 
Philip.—I am sure, uncle, it is not near the river t hg the est th sides of Bi 
John. —There is Lumber-street, Greenwich, Washington, and s News to Rector-street, and \ 
West-streets, between its cem and the river nre's, thre V ck house, W . 

Unele.—Y et the site of th nt church was, in 1757, on the t t De Nav t nt ce ‘ lt was a de ght rt ! 1a solte * ever 
banks of the river Smith continues und has a la cemetery ed ‘ L, er sire ‘ ‘ bn ‘ t y N the f May 
on each side, enclosed e front by a painted p ed et Before oft uses on the west of Broadway St. P ri ri | ' y M ‘ . 
it a long walk is railed off, from the Broadway, the pleasantest stree* en continued r the houses o isides of P ) ect, wa er.a . . tha M - . 
of any m the whole town.” This walk, the occ cv oft ind all the houses in the rea ‘ ort vest side of Broadway, r , t ‘ \ { 
eiy by the E lish as enemies, was cal ve Ma -% s to the North River het j it stop »M Kile é : . 
morning there paraded the trvops destined as guards for the ‘ B v ect. The college ya vaca 1 of May © sixt ‘ . . \ 
posts of the garrison; the ** main g 2 yr the Cit e rear ol t inend to t ‘ ! ae nN rol 
Wall-street In the evening, dur ng summer, e Mall wa ¢ las fire l Vv chure ‘ g bur ad, was the flakes . \ { * 4 ‘ ’ deheate { t 

j ronable walk for ladies and gentlemer while int ch i-\ a hret lel on the south side of the ros Phe s ¥ wind lannes 1 hers « © be of S \ 
band of military musick turned the thoughts of the pron ers far se | s of A short time to an ar rt { soon i 7 ‘ { j 
from the d un the pa s, or the ruins which sto as a mon " ne out of nan fj er to ex 5 ‘ of this : : ” 
ument of the horrours of war. Read what the historian elit ‘ ‘ ‘ pm that no persou « - s her toe ‘ . ‘ , te 
dimensions of Trinity Church, in 1757 Pr. s chur vas t ‘ $s . \ ‘ \ ‘ Fron 

John * One hundred and forty-eight feet long, the flat, witha lust e on the eaves, a n ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ Be , j t . 
tower and chancel, and seventy-two feet in breadth is the same, and ext edt es of ev fell on thes wy . , . de aA aunes 
one hundred and seventy-five feet m height The i Vhus, h Vv, Was is bea l« ni iv 1 the destr ‘ ’ a ? de . . , wed that Margaret 
ornamented beyond any place of the kind among us lef of this dreadful fire, which threatened the rum thereof, and that ot : 
the ¢ cel is lorned with an altar-piece, and opposite to t, at th the whole city. Ihe I, ran chureh be r co guous to houses alae ed . of we mn owe cr Quee of Une 
other ¢ alt building } " ¢ tops of t | irs whicl ‘ ) ng the same fire t 18 IMNpOss eto ‘ om destruct May she t t the . of va 1s 
support the galleries, are the gilt busts of angels winged lias fire was so { sand tly h ’ rson c¢ , ‘ ‘ stofay 1 er 0 led 
l’rom the ceiling are suspended two branches, and on the walls near ind there were no fire engines to be had at that tina the er ¢ t | ‘ lhe vouth was 
hang the arms of some of its prine elactors The alleys are city phe ver of houses that were burned and destroyed t 1 t \ ) saw em in 
paved with flat stones.” city at that awful contlagration, were tlius, viz. : from M stle-street , 

Uncle.—Such was Trinity Church when I saw it in 1775 Ar to Courtla street, one hundred a SiXty-seve vn ¢ pri , ? . Overy pars 
hat time its pictures and winged angels made an impressivn on my street to Beaver-street, « ! eventy-five; from Be I ‘ ‘ ‘ s lea 
mind never to be effaced. In 1777, I saw it as in the little picture v eet to the | ver, One ‘ y t f I ' ‘ e, but 
I give you hundred and ety-three I were very few vitants - . " . cu 

We extract a portion of Mr. Dunlap’s history connected with the Cty Ot Che tans, OBS tay Sess wees & a which old Parmer Ellis ‘ ed ! ed, 

| 1 * oreat fire,’ and with the destruction of Trinity C re and a large ace esedhensynengtontes wileice:- Oe lags aera tah Oe cae cams . Do vo t t ’ 

. te “ st special: Seay - ae a ee et ae instance to my knowledge occurred. A Mr. White, a decent citizen, : . ' . . 

. portion of the city of New-York, at the time it was taken possessivn = and house-carpenter, rather too violent a loyalist ‘ tterly ha \ ' t Iw ' nicl the 
af by a hostile army addicted himself to liquor, was, on thet tof the fire, | red on larne oH »« it ‘ ‘ \V Evans, he 

. Uncle.—I have to tell of sad disasters before the tide of battle tavern sign-post, at the corner of ‘ 2 hes Koosevelt-streets. So 

c turned in our favour ; but first we must look to the fate of the city, Yet! of the citizens were sent to the provost s for exsminatic “Tl red the pe who had first 
after the enemy took possession of it. A few days after the death a d some of them remained there two and three days, ney do « ‘ \\ | sovtbing 
of Colonel Knowlton, an eighth part of New-York was destroyed °°? d give satisfactory evidence of their loyalty Mr. “ \' ‘ | ‘ | 
by fire. This was attributed by the English to design. If so, it was his Universal Register for wh year 1787, page on : doce sponninth — 
certainly without the knowledge or approbation of any publick body, '"* SeOn, Says, Ne s about a mile and a half in ke » ee oe ; , : ; 
or responsible officer, though many ardently desired it halfa mile broad, contaming, delore the hres on the twenty-first of se y. fort ter r | wer 

Jcohn.—General Greene had advised it. September, 1776, and third of August, 1778, about four thousa d - . of = ‘ : oun tn mat 

Unelk —Captain Joha Lamb, who had acted with Me Dongal and two hundred houses, and t ty thousand imbabitants.” Maist Pe We « t } ‘ © SOX { St 

Sears before the war, and had since been a brave and efficient offi- Uncle.—Over the ruins left by this fire I have wandered when a TT ‘ : 

cer in Canada, with the lamented Montgomery, was at this time apr boy in every direction. You observe, by Mr. Grim’s account, that ; a ; 
oner on board an English ship in the harbour of New-York. Being ' houses on the west side of Broadway, and which were south of for when y shied anlbonae ee yall ene 
called up to view the flames, he expressed his delight. ‘ What!” Beaver-street, ¢ scape d the conflagration, and it wasin these thatthe What wi’ otamong my shee and the m in my cattle, 
said the ‘captain of the vessel, do you rejoice in the destruction of . sh generals lived ; atis now I apn ver one, bemg he ad quar I were all b ed. Short ¢ ops 1 I rd e bitter bad 
your native place?” “I do,” was the reply ; ‘it will afford no 7S i must cheerve ti haar aie Broadway, north of Trinity 4, But you were the salvation of ind Til work my fingers to 
shelter to your countrymen ™ churchyard, were not burned Phe city tavern was on part of th | s e your ’ Pen ke.” 

William I believe I should have felt so. too. site of Lhe present city hotel Between this St. Pa isch ; 7 y . : - 
John.—I am sure | should not. What are the authentick accounts te houses were smail and most of them ‘en Phe last brick ya iiba repens df. 

of this great fire, sir houses in the town were next beyond the church. ‘The ruins on the Naine Ma r Pe ’ Y 
7 Uncle.—You will find in Spark's Washington that Howe wrote | *0'*"* ast side of the va were converted into dwelling places by ‘No er,’ mutter We sext low ‘ ed his 
to his government, and attributed the fire to design ; saying sing the chimneys and parts of walis which were firm, and | i ca t Is r the ‘ " 
matches and combust les had been prepared with great art, ane pe ¢s of spars, with O lis vass trom the = 6, SOFMIN movers, pert 4 Vv bu one ‘ | ‘ hi ‘ he 
plied by incendiaries in several places. Many, he savs, were de. ' tand part tent. This was called ** Canvass fea and was the ; i 
tected, and some killed upon the spot by the soldiers. He computes ‘* a resort of the vilest dregs brought by the army and * ba ! , es ; 
the destruction at one-fourth of the town savy SO: ue, 4 - chee ee We I to them for reluge es . en . n did, mon. He 
John.—'s there any American account of this fire, sir? The * History of New-York, for Schools y Mr. Dunl isnpow ¢ y he arede 
Unele.—Yes. Mr David Grim, a very respectable inhabitant of d by Messrs. ¢ s. Keese and Co d is for at the A lik ‘ uted =the xto I kK atl ind 
N ow} ork, whe remained in the city when the British took posses. it = beskideiwe. Ane codecs. paid. directed to the office || Why fing re delicate e. Your f ny 
a “am ae sas ee ae ee f the New-York Mirror, will be attended to by the author, and sin- fingers, and . nol : “VY 
house, on the wharf, near the Whitehall-s p. It was then oce le of lhe Wora to be had att same place. Many of the i“ pe: oo Mey cried 1 ; si “awe oticed 
by a number of men and women, of a bad character. ‘The tire be rectors of our publick schools have express t alo \ e, het ‘ nd though he 
gan late at night There being but a very few inhabitants in the’ of these volumes, and they may be safely y fond t Ws y forsak 
city, in & short time it raged treme dously. It burne d all the houses | attent teachers and parents. ‘I work has been got up : 
. : hit , ie att atte . otcied 
ay Z =e rade fy = ae a ~ ied sesame? with c the ornaments are such as elucidate the subjects oJ ‘at them, now,” said the sexton of St. Hubert’s see how 
at this time: the wir d was then south-westerly. About two o'clock | treated of, and are calculated to impress the histori al events on the s her hand; and how, as he whispers his soft, insinuating 
that morning, the wind veered to the south-east: this carried the, minds of youth flattery in her ea h shes and smiles upon him. Confusion '” 
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“ Whoy, John! exclaimed Dame Ellis; ‘* what would the rec- 


’ ‘Thou art surely distranght.” 


tor say to hear thee 
And now, as Margaret, flushed and panting with exercise, was 


suffering her partner to lead her toward her seai, her father beck- 





oned her to a proac! 





«“ Come hither, girl,” said he. The smiling maiden obeyed “Mar- 
garet,” said the old man, * thou knowest I love thee I ha’ always 
been cruel koind to thee, and so has thy mother, girl. If any harm 
was to happen to thee, I should take it desperately to heart. I should, 
Indeed It would kill thy father, Margaret. Now, William Evans 
may be a good young man, and he may not; but we must beware 
of strangers. Wait till we have tried him a bit. Manv a handsome 
nag turns out a vicious one. Soit be my pleasure, and the dame’s, 
that thou dost not dance any more to-day wi’ William Evans ; and 
even if he speaks to thee, be a little otfish loike, to him.” 


The poor yy rl sighed. * l hope, sil, 





* said she, glancing at the sex- 
ton, * that no person possesst fol an unhappy and suspicious tein. 


ing you egainst poor William. I hope Mr 





per, has been pre 
Pembroke—" 


“Hush, gitl—hush!” cried Ellis. “ Doan’t thee say a word 


against that man. But for him, we moueht all ha’ been beggars. Do 


as I bid thee, girl, and doan’t thee ask no questions , for you know 


I've got no head to argufy.” 
Margaret slowly sank into a seat. The sexton leaned over her, 
and addressed to her some commonplace remarks, to all of which 


she returned answer in monosyllables When the musick re-com- 
menced a lively air, William advanced, and solicite d her hand for the 
next dance. Poor Margaret bent her eyes upon the ground, and fal- 
teringly refused. ‘Thinking he could not have heard her rightly, 
| he question, and received, a second time, the 
ame answe? For a moment his countenance expresst d astonish. 


Evans again asked t 


ment; the next there was a look of grief, ar d then his lip curled, 
and drawing himself up proudly, he stalked away. He was followed 


j | 


by the sexton of St. Huobert’s, who overtook him, and laid his hance 


endeavoured to 





upon his shoulder William turned fiercely, a 
shake oll the grasp 

* Young man,” said the sexton, “ you are discovered !” 

« Discovered!” exclaimed William. ‘ What do you mean? 

* You understand me !” said the sexton. ‘ Your manners, your 
language, your figure, contradict the story you have fabricated 
Margaret shall never be your victim. With her your boasted arts 
are valueless !” 

“Tf you were a gentleman——" said William 

“Ta, ha!” laughed the sexton of St. Hubert’s. “Is this the re- 
sentment of arustick ' Go, young man ; you have exposed yourself.” 

* Remove your hand!” said the young man; “and think tt 
unusual forbearance on my part, that [ do not chastise you as you 


deserve. We shall meet again, and with a sterner greeting.” So 





they parted 


The clear, unshadowed sun, as it declined toward the western 
verge of the horizon, shone brilliantly upon the gipsy encampment, 
a few miles from R——. ‘The wandering tribe had displayed their 
proverbial taste, in their s¢ lection of a spot wherein to pitch their 
tents A green and glossy pasture was partly surrounded by a lux 
uriant forest of ancientgoaks, which supplied the crew with firewood ; 
while a beautiful and clear stream, the pride and boast of the 


county, curved into the waving grass-land, and kept itever fresh and 


t. Here and there its silvery bosom reflected a small tent, 


or the figure of an idler, bending over the bank, with fishing-rod in 





verda 


hand, a perfect picture of patience and philosophy. Half-a-dozen 
tents served to accommodate the gregarious fraternity ; and though 


the sail-claths which composed them were worn and weather-beaten, 


yet their brown hues harmonized well with the rich tints of the 


landse ype, and showed distinct enough against the dark back-ground 


ol the forest As the shades of the eve ning darkened the ancestral 
trees, a line of lire was lit up, the flames of which glared ruddily 


avainst the huge trunks of the woodland, and played and flickered in 


} 
the ry pl ng stream Hu re ke ttles, suspended on forked sticks, were 


beginning to send up a savoury steam ; and several swarthy beings, 
lounging round the fires, occasionally fed them, or basking in the 
hlaze, watched the bubbling of the cauldrons with intense anxiety 


ysies observed the preparations for supper 





Even the King of th i 
with an eager air, which ill assorted with his lofty forehead and re 
verend white beard. Every moment some stroller would come in 
with a pilfered fowl, or a basket of eggs; and each addition to the 
feast was hailed with shouts of applause by the swarthy crew 
Somewhat remote from this scene of bustle and noise, at the door 
of a small tent, sat two female gipsies. One of these was the queen, 
an aged crone, who, though bent with age and care, and wrinkled 
with time, and the indulgence of vehement passions, yet prided her- 
self upon the unfrosted darkness of her raven tresses, which fell 
over her shoulders in profusion \ turban of rich crimson cloth 
crowned her head, and a shawl of the same colour and material was 
wrapped around her shoulders. Her skinny hands were supported 


bv a silver-headed staff, which was covered with quaint carvings 


Her gown was of dark serge, and her shoes were pointed, and turned 





up in the oriental fashion, and garnished with broad silver buckles 
She sat in the shade, but the rising noon shone down upon her dusky 
figure, and threw her wild features into bold relief. At her feet sat 


a beautiful 


nal 
c 


rl, with dark Grecian features, and a full, voluptuous 
form. She, too, had long 


? 


twisted strings of pearl. From a necklace of topaz, hung a little 


flowing, raven tresses, into which were 


silver cruciix, resting upon a full and heaving bust, to which was 


fitted a close jacket, made of deep blue cloth, and fastened together 


with loops and silver buttons. Her soft and round arms were naked, 
save at the shoulders, and her wrists were encircled with tarnished ,, 


gold bracelets. Her white petticoat was short enough to display a 
well-turned ankle, and a small foot, encased in neat black slippers 
Her features, dark and sun-browned, showed to more advantage in 
the pale moonlight than they would have done in the broad blaze of 
day. The gipsy-girl sat at the feet of the queen, and looking up in 
her face, listened attentively to her discourse 

** Myra,” said the queen of the gipsies, * do you love him yet!” 


" 


* Love him repeated the girl. “ Yes, mother—passionate ly 
To obtain his hdnd—his heart, I vould peril everything ! 

“Strange and mysterious passion!” said the crone, * which de- 
fies reason and law. Many vears agone | loved with the same in- 
tense devotion. ‘The same fiery blood courses in your veins ; the 
same contempt of obstacles Yet the man I loved was nobler and 
pronder than the sexton of St. Hubert's I was among the gitanos 
of Spain, when I beheld him. He was a mountain robber, and lived 
Ike the eagle, among the highest crags. He had a foot as true, and 
a leap as light as the ibex ; and when his bullet went singing on its 
way, it was death to hear its musick. We were wedded in the 
ruins of a chapel. The pavement was in fragments, and the nave 
was roofless. A renegade priest joined our hands, and my lover was 


armed to the teeth as he stood at the altar. ‘The cold moon shone 
down on me then, as it shines now, and on the followers of Vasquez, 
whose glittering muskets and sheathless poniards sent back the 
cold silver rays. ‘Ten years | shared with him the perils of his wan- 
dering life; his green couch in the mountains; his meal, wrested 
from the rich, with an iron hand. You may think I| suffered hard 
ships. True, I did ; but did not my hero suffer greater! The blood. 


hounds hunted him by day and night, and brought him at last to bay 


v 
Ile fought like a tiger, till he fell, covered with wounds—literal! 
torn to pieces with shot. ‘They hung him ona gibbet in the market 


town; and that same night that made mea widow, and my children 


orphans, saw the captain of the troop that brought my husband to the 
! . 


scaflold, united to a lovely girl. They thought no eye pursued them 


to the bridal chamber; but, in the stillness of the night, a rifle was 
discharged by a woman's hand, and the same bullet pierced the 


bridegroom and the bide! It was my hand that accomplished my 


revenge ! 
The dark eyes of the gipsy-girl flashed fire as she listened to 


the tale 





“Five sons,” continued the old woman, “I bore to t! er 
of mv cares. Where are they! One followed his father tot! t: 


detiance at his enemies, as he perished in the flames 


a second hurle { 
of an auto da fe; the third and fourth died im the galleys; the fift 
—the fifth, Mvyra—my best-beloved, my brave, my beautiful, re- 
ceived his death-wound in defending me from outrage. You are hus 
thid! Judge then, how I love you, my daughter. You love the 


sexton of St. Hubert’s--he shall marrv you.” 


* Ah, mother!” said the gipsy girl, “I fear me he ts lost He 
is the accepted lover of Margaret Elhs She did ilove a young 
stranger; but the sexton of St. Hubert’s has Farmer Ellis in his 


debt, and threatened to throw himin jail, if the former did not grant 
him the hand of his daughter. He has done so, and the wedding-day 
is fixed. Alas! before he saw his May-day queen, he loved me, and 
promised to marry me. Often, beneath that very moon, mother, has 
he sat and told me his love. When I smiled at his protestations, 
he would speak of lis wealth, and tell me of hidden stores of gold, 
for a thrifty and a rich man ts the sexton of St. Hubert’s i do not 
love lim less because he does not frown upon our wandering tribe, 
but he has lax principles, that suit the fiery passions of our race. I 
know not in what consists the art by which he won me ; it is enough 
for me to know that lamdevoted to him. Alas! that knowledve is too 


much, since he has owned the fascination of the Queen of the M 





* Enough said, daughter !” cred the crone. “ Before the altar he 
shall marry you. He shall love you better than he loves the Mav- 
queen. What are her attractions when compared to yours? Pyaise 


yet let me say that [ have wan. 


from the old is little to the young 





dered east and west, north and south; have seen the Georgian and 
Sicilian maids, have seen the dark-haired gins of Naples, and the 
donnas of Madrid, vet never did these aged eves rest on a finer form 


” 


or face than yours, my daug 





The gipsy-gul smiled 


* Ay,” said the old woman, *‘ now vou look lovelier than ever 





age. Believe me, Myra, the sexton of St. Hubert's sha 


jat smile is like a sunbeam to my heart; it thaws the frost of 


| adore you.” 


* Then you must have love-charms,” said the psy-girl, blushing 


* Love-charms I have,” said the old woman, “and those of 


wondrous potency We are a favoured race, Myra. Descended 


j 


from the old E > mherit their mysterious learning. To a 





few among us, the queens and magi of our tribes, there has come 





down a Knowledge of charms and medicine, and some of the secrets 
of astrology. Go, Myra; leave me. | will provide for your peace 
Yes, yes, | have love-charms I have them '” 

The gipsy-gurl smiled, rose, kissed the hand of her grandmother, 


and then bounded away like a fawn. 





* Poor child '” muttered the old woman, when alone ; “she must 
not die of a broken heart. Love-charms did she say! Yes—lI have 
them for fools ; but the love-char use to give her joy, Is 
poison The betrothed bride of the sexton of St. Hhubert'’s, hes i 
of an unknown malady, The physicians cannot do her good, for she 
is sick of a wounded heart Po-nght the sexton of St. Hubert’s, 
who has faith in my skill, comes to seek a remedy. He shall have 





one. Does he think to spurn the poor gipsy He is mistaken 


He plighted his troth to her in the silence of the forest; they broke 


a piece of gold across a running brook ; they swore truth and fide- 


j lity! One has broken the oath, but it shall be sworn anew, None 


but Myra shall wed the sexton of St. Hubert’s !” 


(To be concluded wn our nest.) 





COLLOQUIAL LECTURES, 


RAIN. 











“Sats,” saith Mistress Barbauld—who was more a saint her- 
self, James, than most old rhymers—sh bymns 
boy, curl not thy pretty lip—a good hyiun-bovk, u vered by mo- 
dern revision, is verv good reading, as you may come tu know, when 
vou are Wiser—(perhaps you have yet to learn that a hard Duscuit 
and olives make a roval supper—another crum of | ysOpny in 
store lor you—) 
** Sa ts have een ™m wt s t ¥ the rack, 

\ M zuma s ' s 

Bul never yet aid housewits 

Greet with a smile a ramy Ww 


Because, lorsooth, tt loroids her to hang Out the sumects of her lo- 
t lt gives her the means Of washing therm, , lorasmuch as 
t does not dry them too, she thinketh 


face. Marry—she must learn that the wor 





1 Shane VU Tau In its honest 





ad was not made tor 
clothes-iunes nor can the wind, * that whirleth about continually 
be a respecter of wet linen! 


Housewives notable are we all, in this regard. We scruple not 





to ** iret our spleen” against a rainy dav, or a moderate sernes of 
em, as acaitist a Common hulsance—a Vexatious sance ol a 
the purposes of life. As if the air were not to be disburdene 
earth not to imbibe her seasonable bever ive, nor t circulations of 
Nature to go on—lest our napkins dry not—or some other fatal jet 
or pre mtn befall! 





lraly, James, we need a frequency of rainy days to dash onr 





petulant presumption! to assure us that * the great globe’ was not 
made for poor service—that we are a transient v of 
* squatter ndulyently suffered to pick a living off it. And when 

ls go frame, the earth, and the brave, overhanging firima- 





ment,” would hold their natural commerce, of g 


loving receipt, it is well that we have to retire trom between them 














and w thdr w our interloping Insignihcance “peel y torth trom 
under cover, and feeling that we are In the way in the world lis 
a wholesome lesson of humility : 

Indeed, James, such motst abatement of t ISVY Vanities and 
turmoil of life is truly edifying Se planiy does it let us know 
that our shows, and exchanges, and combinations, our perpetual 
pervasion Of streets, and going up and down in? earth, ure of no 
essential unport nconst juential fooleries—very lightly estecmed 
above So that he who is sorely vexed with rainy mterruptions, 
may conclude it he lives wrong—is too bitter in his worldly ae- 
tivitv—makes * much ado about nothing’ —and the sweet heavens 
wil not countenance him in it, they check and detain him: and 
the continuous rain preacheth him a sermon. Why wall he not protis 
by it, and sweeten lis humours, and be quicted ! : 

Right mouitory, also, to vou younkers, “if pondered fittine!y 

he minions of fortune and pleasure, is the h 
briety Of a rainy day It washes off, as it were, the 
gilding from the face of life, beats down her gay c 
er wanton fancies qu te out of countenance It det 
blinds t * warish day,’ and dresses him im sacke le 
ibevance all ** the new-born gauds of the time ;” or if they venture 
forth, v show right sorrily—tempt not to envy or imitation. You 
ire not solicited by ** the vile squeaking of the wrv-necked fife,” to 
look out opon * Christian fools with varnished faces.” or doth 


“the sound of shallow ftoppery enter your sober house.” Ihe 


streets, that seemed to concentrate within them a world of frivolit 





ind pride, and tantastick galety, are no lor paced by wanton 
| : | 
t You look forth and see ung go vard | th rine. 
hest offices of socitetv—the supply of the necessaries of e. by 
humble agents ; and thus vou see what life and seciety, in their 


coarse under-texture, re Vy are 
















In cities, we are apt to intercourse too much, and reflect and 
study too little—no better acquainted with ourselves, often, than 
with anybody else. Now, rain tends to keep people apart, except 
so far as Providence has put them together, in families. This 1s 
well Vere Lucullus oftener seduced to s p with Lucullus, he 
might recover his sipated thoughts and his individuality, worn 

vy promiscuous Intercourse ; and the undesign y roaches 





ir communion Of his tamily could not but win and inteve- 





{ 
rate his heart 

Yes, James, a rainy day nurses more amiability than half adozen 
drv ones Emollit mores, nec sinit esse feros It makes the folly 
of ill-humour so manifest When a testy gentleman salutes a wet 


morning, and finds himself condemned to the mside of the house 





for the 
or the 





lay, at first, perhaps, he frets and scolds sadly. He chokes 





himself with tish-bones, and, to comfort the woun 





swallows 
scalding coffee ; his questions are sharp—his answers brief, or 


none ; he walks the house with rueful aspect and im; 





patient steps ; 
he pl himself at the window and looks straight out. But th 
sky relents no more than a cope of le ad, and its watery issues rather 


han fail. A very dull spectacle! Monsreur soon tires of 
it; he gradually becomes less peripatetick—then more quiet—then 





screne—then placid ; he keeps his seat for some minutes; now and 


then he relapses—but the fits are less and less outrageous ; he reads 





ing init; he calls his wife by 





per, and laughs at some 
er firstname. She talks and sm 
He ts disay pointed of his ennui 

} 









s, and ventures timidly nearer. 








Ihe clock surprises him—it must 
be too fast; indeed, he is confidert he shall outlive the day; and 


at length t 


takes up a pen or book—entirely master of himself, in 
ove with his wite, and tolerably complaisant even with Providence. 

Now, ten to one, James, that he applies himself more effectually 
thanil the sun shone. Give mea rainy day for close and conti- 
Fut. It invests you with quietness , vou are hermeti- 
cally sealed It dulis the pert prattle of the piano It qi 


nuous though 


the ** tierce loves and faithless wars” of all small beasts; so 





canine bark nor feline ululation rises ** on the wings of sil 


startle vour seclusion, It blanks your windows. In the 





of application you look through them, but eve nor thought finds any- 


ung to detain it. Your subject seems dithused through the over- 
charged air, and you gaze and gaze, with intent abstraction, tll your 


flow of thought becomes as permanently sober and steady as t 





A day, that solicits not or tickles the sense—plavs no 


day itseit 

fantastick tricks—but stands over you with the vast, grav, motion- 
less, thought-moulded aspect of an Egyptian Sphynx. Whata pre- 
cepiress—what a muse—what a foster-mnother of studious tho ight, 


;to political economists, and lexicographers, and deep divines! 


lhey should mark mu white, in their calendars. Our rains, of week 


' ‘ 
on week, must be their triumphant seasons—their magni menses— 


their high tides. ‘Then labours the mind with weighty incum- 


, beney—with a long, patient, ox-like draught. Then are ali lo- 
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ORIGINAL CRITICAL NOTICES. 


THE STAR OF SEVILLE. 
BY MRS. BUTLER, LATE MISS KEMBLE 


Saunpers and Or.ey have just published this eagerly expected 


drama, regarding which we think there will be much difference of 
opinion among the criticks, according to the view they take of it, as 
a stage or acloset production. The authoress, it is said, had the 
latter only in view when she wrote it ; but if we are not much mis- 


” 


taken, it will be as an acting play that the ‘Star of Seville” will 
receive its highest praise. There are several scenes which, in good 
hands, would produce prodigious ¢ fleet, and the plot is of that kind 
which best keeps up the interest of an audience 


” 


Estrella, the “* Star of Seville,” is a beautiful girl of eighteen, be- 
trothed to Carlos, the boyish playmate and present favourite of the 
reigning king, the young, dissipated and self-willed Alphonso. Es- 
trellais under the guardianship of her brother Pedro, a young noble- 
ran of high character, who is also the friend of Carlos, and bears an 


affection toward him, second only to that which he cherishes for his 





sister, whom Pedro loves with all the tenderness of parental affection 


The scene opens on the day before the bridal of the two lovers, when 
the king, who is making “a progress” through his dominions, arrives 
at Seville. Carlos, with other noblemen, sallies out to pay his court 
to the sovereign, by whom he is received with such marks of favour 
as to excite the envy of a courtier, Don Arias by name, a dark 
minded Spaniard, whose malice is wrought up to revenge by an ac- 
dental jostling with Carlos in the crowd. On the same fatal ocea- 
sion the king spies the beautiful Estrella watching her lover from a 
balcony, as he moves along with other cavaliers of the royal cor- 
teve. He becomes enamoured of the Star of Seville on the instant ; 
and ignorant or unmindful of the relation in which she stands toward 
his most beloved subject, he determines to gain possession of his 
bride. Carlos, in the meantime, is wholly unconscious of the danger 
which impends over his happiness. He disengages himself as soon 
as possible from the court, and seeks the dwelling of Estrella, in 
order to provide the last arrangements, preparatory to their wed- 
ding on the morrow. Her brother Pedro is present, and the three 
together talk over all their plans for the future. As the brother and 
sister are almost inseparable, itis determined that they shall all take 
up their residence together upon a delightful estate belonging to 


Carlos, which is thus described 


Carlos.—l love that dear old hou My mother lived there 
Iler first sweet marriase years, and last sad widow'd ones 
Something of old ancestral pride keeps, 


Though fallen from its earlier power and vastness ' 


Marry! we're not so wealthy as we were, 


Nor yet so warlike iolds enough 











Of ancient stre th if State to prompt the memory 
To manya * wherete * and for every answer 
You shall have stones long and wonderful 
Enough to make a ballad-monger’s fortune 
Old trees ¢ row alt its old iy walls, 
The fellows of my erg erandtathers ; 
Faith! they do mock us witht r you old age, 
These giant wearers of at sand summers ' 
Strange, that the se we sow shou 20m and flours 
When we are fade fower, fruit and all 
Or, for all things to tend to reproduction, 
Serving th’ ete il purposes of lite 
Drawing @ Vigor sa ’ t veins 
From the soil our very bodies fertilize 
Estrella You have lett your home that ts, for that which will be 
Pray you, some more of that same ancient dwelling 
wrlos.— Nay, L have said too much ont ; but that the 
The suntight s t ny eyes hter tar 
Than wheresoever else I know the forms 
Ot every tree and mountain, ill and de 
The waters gu forth a tongue | know 
It ts mv hom tw thine, Estrella, 
And every leal riade and shadowy path, 


Sweet sunny slope, and 
Hath heard thy name a thous 


i hollow, 


ousand times ' 





Carlos shortly after leaves Seville, in order to give some direc- 
tions at his country-house for their reception on the morrow, leaving 
Estrella and her brother dwelling upon the blissful future that seems 
prepared for all 

In the meantime, the king has found a ready instrument to gratify 
his unholy passion, in the villain, Don Arias, who provides him with 
a disguise, and guides him to the gardens of the ill-fated girl. It is 
the hour for retiring on the eve of her bridal. Her attendant has 


just disrobed her, and wrapped in her dressing-gown she sits by the 


window, musing on the beautiful landscape without, and enjoying 


the fitful play ot her own sweet fancies 








Est I stra md ¥ hand | 
Its s wre " estle roy 
teats i ers the fear 

My t mes back overt ‘ 
My past exist wen has made it sweet 
Uomixed w aint of bitterness 

Ancl the h ture ke as V 
Deserie etele ke paradis 
In rosy bow vd t elds bef 

Farew \ t Ne iv | it i 
Where ne a lhaves ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Farewe ' “ I 
Nom ‘ ers mn ’ Y ear 
That wer ‘ " eality 

tht spre ! ivenw and nears the eart 
My rwod'’s on tire a } ' 
1 mt ‘ st t the v 
Once more lll listen to the rus $ 
Beneath whos fv screens I've ithe sun 
Of eighteen s ers; and, for the last time, 
Mark how the moon-beams pierce the crystal folds 
Of yond runt Opens windo 

Sleep ha < it ma 

The trees k, the waters Ww slee 
The s wink Im the s 
The a eat iviiv, hea 1 +s 
And ther nd world s s slet y 1 °S aNIS, 
I'iite my « i eves ct no more 


twill soon be morrow 

Now then to ¢ uno nt e returns 

eart G meht, Carlos—husband 

lown and sleeps. Enter the Kina from baicon 
ate' Lo! to the very haibow 
ove---I've steered 





She sleeps! Ob, beauty! richer far than all 
The hidden wealth of earth's wide treasuries 
How round her delicate limbs the pillows swell, 
Upbearing her with amorous, gentle pressure! 
How soft and even comes her balmy breath ; 
And on the measured heaving of her breast, 
Peace and all virtuous thoughts le slurmbering 
Why do I pause’ Yet I am loth to bre 
This holiest slumber oh, love 
No blossom of so rare a hue did e’er 
Drink spring’s fresh showers: nofruit so sweetand melting, 
Did ever ripen in the summer’s sun. 
Mine eyes grow dim! 
Wake, thou fair creature 
He lays his hand upon her arm ; she starts and screams 
Enter Pepnro by a balcony. 


aK 





what lips 


Pedro.—Yell! 
And allits devils! Loosen thy lewd 
Robber and s 
Or, by my soul, I'll unrip thine from thy body 

The KING, who has put on a mask, draws his sword 


asp 








' 
ave' Stand trom beside that couch, 
: ‘ 


I do not fear the cold shine of thy steel, 
Thou coward thet! 

They struggle ; PEDRO secures the sword 
all hinder me 
inds of those silken swathings, 
ng that fair flesh with ugly wounds, 








Shall mar your courting, lord 
hing.—You dare not do 't 
Hence by the way thou cam’st, and 
her minute, lest I strike thee down, 


tempt me not 





And trample thee, detenceless as 
Hence, hence, Ll say! 
He strikes him with the flat of his sword, and drives 


him toward the balcony, from which he leaps 
», dog I knew thee, 
ven's purtiving breath, 
t, norlet some of the lust, 


ut of thy swollen veins 
md in so good 


scause! 






ey who make the laws, dare break them 
iws cannot stretch so high 

Fear has usurped sleep’s gentle empire, 

my lily 


s death more closely Oh 
i chance, that ever to 
Did bring this tainted stream ; 
These un lords ' this base not vy, 
Who hither come, like winter blasts in June, 

To sack our homes, make booty of our honours, 
And cry foul haveck on our happiness! 

Within there' Ho! within there 


, this court, 





Now comes the most harrowing part of the plot. Furious at his 
discomfiture, the king returns to his palace and despatches a mes- 
senger to Carlos, who overtakes the loyal young nobleman upon 
the road. An interview with Alphonso ensues. The king men- 
tions simply that he has been struck by a gentleman; and Carlos, 
whose life has once been saved by him im battle, pledges his 


knightly word to avenge the insult, in the blood of whomsoever 





may have thus outraged his prince's person. king gives him 
the name written upon a paper, which Carlos is not to open in his 
presence ; and the youth sallies forth at once upon his blind errand. 
Ie is then on the peint of seeking Pedro, in order to make him his 


confidant, and explain the necessity of deferring the wedding ; but 





let and reads Pedro's own 





in an evil moment he opens the fatal bil 
name there. Horrour-struck at being the appointed assassin of his 
friend and the brother of his betrothed, Carlos becomes insensible, 
and is carried ito a tavern, where some revellers ply him with wine 
until he becomes partially delirious. Pedro, in the meantime, con- 

7 


scious that his life must be the forfeit of striking is eager 





to have the marriage celebrated that very night, in order to place 


} 


Estrella at once under the protection of Carlos. He has heard that 


his sister's lover has returned to town; and Pedro is seeking him 


in the streets of Seville, when he encounters the half-maniack youth 





reeling from the tavern-door A scene of frightful altercation en- 
sues, ending with the death of Pedro, who fails by the hand of his 
+} 


sister's lover. Carlos is seized by the officers of the law, while the 


corse of Pedro is carried home, to be thus eloquently mourned over 


by the frantick Estrella 


Shed : 0 the grour 
B etre B ! ¢ reve ‘ 

©), hea 1 >, he er ‘ i 1 i 

i ve—that loved t away 

llis eves SS ik s ‘ 

At i . ’ 

ar 1' OG ‘ my ’ 

Thou hear 1 ‘ iw ! ' 

Thou see inet 1 i, thy darlin t 

O, ear t t ' er, tha st clasp 

Him I ‘ it iris for both 

©, take me tn, tor Lam utterly des te! (She fells again upon th 

©)”. neve hever ; 

Never again, ina s thousal irs, 

\ ! ne years ute 

Shall l I) \ w day 

And s itor ey more 

vi ‘ i 

l isons, In va t ( " 

Ww turt ‘ ‘ in 

A ings that h vy ret ’ 

But e ret : © re ‘ 

lé« " 


] 


While the tears of the bereaved sister are thus flowing, she, for 


the first time, learns the share which her lover had mm Pedro's death, 








in the follow r scene 
v o they s hey st speak with my tad Don G ‘ t! 
' ‘ is iw ‘ e ¢ t 
can s s \ i ‘ 
R \ ‘ $ zy 
A 
Ho I s 
Here be ‘ ‘ t 
W } ol “ 
lea tsta s S t achat 
} Don Gomez an is 
a i s fs \ y, 
lcome ar sat i 
Wi t vv t 
Nu ! k t 
Rod: tgue l ‘ t not 
S Iw e lady, 
And answ s 
( In vv. D ta sta v 
Avow the 
Est WW s at you say 
Say that again savt 
G Did vou not know that t by him 
> : b 
Don ¢ sis 1 t 
Don Carlos is ut wu r' You're old 





Close on your coflin’s brink—you would not lie; 

You're cloth’d in black, too—death is your acquaintance— 

You do not he—go on—be not afraid! 

If my eye glazes, and the biood turn back, 

Nor pour its wonted tribute in my face ; 

These be the weaknesses of mortal houses 

Our souls are stronger built—mine totters not— 

Goon. A so Don Carlos slew my brother? 
Gomez.—Madam, I fear you overstrain your strength 
Estreila.—Ue did not say for which of all his benefits, 

His tender love, his firm and trusting faith, 

His sister's hand, and wide estates—he said not 

For which of these my brother's death was cuerdon 








Gomez holds an unlock'd silence on the whole, 
Save that his hand cut short Don Pedro's life 
Estrella.—\ thank vou, sir, and these good gentlemen, 
I con g hither; please you to return, 
\ ho ura e council 





iwith furnish me with such adviee, 
How to proceed in this my extremity, 
AS MV more sé ed wits may tender me 
Gomez.—Heaven strengthen you, most honourable madame ' 















Farewe (Ezeunt. 
Rodriquez.—Now look to see this calm unnatural 

Break u 1 one wild, furious storm of grief 
Nurse 1 ns of her tears be sure run dry 
Rod igain. Madame—Estrella 
Estrella " ! oly father, Is it thou’ 
Rodrig 
Estr } 

wr s ( he green leaves 

Ss t fortl shake wind in spring, 

Th ¢ . , " it tre hy 

A ‘ s healthful lite look, i father, 

D P . casa s ess wit! 4 

That s s in thie SKY 8 

M € ‘ ts barre ess 

Think’st thou that ghted things fear any storm, 

Or dreads that kes its forest thers 


Writhe their gre n tre mbling arms '—Go to—'tis past 

This scene ts the most powerful thing that we recollect from the 
pen of its authoress. We have seen a lady in Bianca, who would 
give tt terrifick effect upon the stage, though such an artist we ex- 
pect to see no more. As for the mingling of tenderness and frenzy 
in the conclud ng scene ot the piece, we know of no one now upon 
the stage, who could represent the fearful transitions of passion it 
portrays. There is a prose underplot to the “ Star of Seville,” 


which would, no doubt, be amusing upon representation, but which 


1s so inartificially interwoven with the main interest of the piece, 


that we have not pat sed to trace it here 





LETTERS FROM CORRESPONDENTS, 


SIDI MOHAMMED TO HIS FRIEND MUSTAPHA. 


Translated trom the Turkish for the New-York Mirror. 


New-York. Jemazilacher the 10th day. Year of the Hejrro 1257; } 
(June, 1836. § 


I nave spoken to you, my d 





ir Mustapha, in some of my former 
letters, of the rapidity with which buildings are erected here. It is 
this that accounts for the astonishing increase of some of their cities 
To be sure, they not unfrequently fall down immediately after they are 
put up: sometimes, indeed, before they are finished—from want of 
proper solidity in their construction ; but this will prove a trifling one 
hereafter, as an application is about being made to the Legislature, 
or Divan of the State, fora charter for a company, with a capital of 


he 
ten millions of dolls 


irs, to insure buildings from tumbling down. I 
am happy to add, that this same company will also be authorized to 
insure persons from being run over by the omnibuses, so that the fa- 
milies of those that are killed or disabled may not be left wholly 
destitute, a most praiseworthy idea, for which the city, and the cause 
of humanity, indeed, is indebted to one of the distinguished muftis 
of the old college here. To return to Broadway: | cannot conceive 
how any persons can prefer this noisy strect for a residence, when 


they have the means of choosing other, more quiet, retired ones. 1 
can only account for it in one way, and that is, the opportunities it 
} 


affords the young ladies of displaying their charms at the windows 
It will strike vou as being very strange that those belonging to re- 
spectable families should thus expose themselves to the gaze of th 
vulyar: and so it did me, but, kke everything else, I soon became 


reconciled toit, and ceased to doubt the propriety of the young ladies 

mduet, which, I must confess, I was at first somewhat disposed to 
lo rdeed, | was vain eno h to suppose, in more than one instance 
that I was the object that induced some of them thus to thrust them- 


selves forward to the notice of the publick, and I was once or twice 


on the po nt ot ascertaming tt, by gromng into the house without any 


ceremonv! V 





ry fortunately for me I did not attempt it, for Lam told 
I should very likely have a 


t a sound drubbing, and perhaps been 


penance in their “ Penitentiary’’—as they call their 
= 


vargain. This mistake of mine has rendered me 





manners from 





very cautious of how I form opimions of the na 

first impressions, and other travellers would do well to profit by my 
exa e; even our worthy friend, the commodore, has erred, I find, 
1 goo i] in this respect, in the book on Turkey, which has lately 
been published by his orders in this country, for, if he, by some lucky 
wer it, caught a glimpse of any of our ladies unveiled, he appeared 
to think that it was an evidence of their being eager to cultivate his 


ntimate acquaintance, mistaking the curiosity othe sex all over the 






world for a feeling totally different in its character, and the existence 

of wi 1 he was rendy to belheve, from its be r so flattering to his 

vanity. I wasvery happy, indeed, to find that my first impressions 

as abovementioned, regarding the modesty of the sex in this country 

were altogether erroneous, for all my subsequent observations tend 

to conv ! it they will not yield the 4 

those of any other, not even except 1 se of our 

voured 1: to convinced of this, however, a st 

some little time among them, asl hav ne, for, tof 

ire certainly rather against them lo y i 

what I mea tis necessary I sh fo that, independent 

{f the very strange and untemu t s 4% the young 

idies have of exposing themselves att vs be stared at 

they have another which ts equally str i ! particu 

larly if, like me, he is from a country where female modesty is so 
ily prized, as to be purchased, perhaps, sometimes at even too 





reat a sacrifice of personal freedon we could, in this matter, 


establish Louis Philippy’s favourite “juste wuleau” system, it would, 








4 





thn 


pa 


1k 


ca 
ch 


no 





THE NEW-YORK MIRROR: DEVOTED TO LITERATURE AND THE FINE ARTS. 














I think, be a capital one.) The peculiar habit to which I allude is this country is regulated by calculations of economy, but of the * Give him admittance—give him admittance,” cried Arderic and 
that of walking out, even singly, in the most publick streets, without soundness of which, in all cases, there is some reason to doubt,) and Valamir in a breath. * Oppose him not, Edicon! Poor youth! he 
the protecting presence of even some elderly female servant of the to convince you of it I need only recall to your recollection the fre-  ™! | find himself already avenged :” but as he spoke the door burst 
household, in doing which they must necessarily be occasionally ex- quent falling down of their buildings, as already described in this OP®, & id ‘Theodore, with his naked sword all bloody in his hand, 
posed to insults, particularly from foreigners who are not aware of letter. It is in this “ City-hall” that the cadies, or aldermen, meet | ™*"* din. 
the great liberty allowed to young ladies in this “ New World:” the together to make laws for the government of the city ; but lam told i“ nd all without,” cried Edicon, putting back those who were 
practice, however, being authorized by the customs of the country, | that so little respect is paid to them when they are made, that ithas ‘OU°W!Ng to seize | m. * Leave us to deal with him. ‘The kit > 
is, for that very reason, perfectly proper and decorous, but, to a become quite a proverb to say of anything held in no estumation = * . om nu - r — the door upon th erew 
stranger not knowing all this, the first impressions he receives from ‘us as worthiess as a law of the corporation.”” How very strange : ne ae ws r fe , 
it are, as I have already remarked, somewhat singular, and I may ts looks for so “highly civilized and enlightened” a people! To me. 100 _— — we . — 
add, somewhat unfavourable. give you an instance how the laws are set at defiance, I need only No, on mv life. dear youtt cried the kine of the Gi 

Our ladies, you know, are very fond of going in crowds to the ba- State to you, my dear Mustapha, that there is one existing to regulate cat him his yp | arms we thoug ut ce dead 
zaars, to gossip, and amuse themselves by examining the various the speed of the omnibuses---as they call the long, unwieldy vehicles — cs no the time! . 
























































pretty articles of dress and ornament that they contain, which is constantly plying up and down Broadway for the conveyance of pas ileo cried Theodore. “ Waylaid on every s 
very natural, considering the sedentary, retired lives that our cus-  Sengers---restricting them to the rate of some six or seven miles an tossed by the t est, turned back. delaved ; how could I ‘ 
toms enjoin upon them; but, as there are no similar restraints upon hour. Well, would you be lieve it, although scarce a week passes But unhand me, A ; lan d with injury and revenge ! i] 
the sex in this country, I must confess that I was not a little sur-. without some persons being run over, and either killed or maimed by ™ ll in to vonder false, faithless tyrant, and die for my revenge ! 
prised to find the very same practice existing here to as full, if notfar “rese ve hicles, yet nothing is done either to punish the offenders, or * Theodore \ ¢c m stil with ft ‘ 

greater degree than with us: the only difference being, the ladies cause a diminution of the evil! In such utter contempt do the drivers “ t pointing « t streamof blood which flowed from 
here going, not only with their persons gaily adorned with their best Of them--a fierce, wild-looking set of fellows—hold the “ honourabl 2 — ' door of A 5 chamber ; _ ther | ' ol nomad 
attire, but their faces actually exposed to the gaze of the publick! corporation, * that 1 am told they always make it a point to driv ® oy os sits B avenged thes . thy pe l ; cs eady 

I had the curositv to make som nquiries on the subject from one the fastest just as they pass the City-hall—from the windows of facth see * tg , : 4 = a Ss ony -. " “ ‘ ea 
of the principal bazaar-men, or shopkeepers, that I bought a pair of Whi h the mayor may see them, if ke gives himself the trouble of grasp of Arderi a thaegill saps , d wi a s a 
gloves from the other day—I rather think he is one of the “ travel- looking out---thus throwing defiance in his very teeth! T will fimsh — ops It res d d set s powe ls ‘ = , he 
lers,” from his speaking French so well—and was much amused at My Geseription of the ™ Broadway” in my next letter. May Allah shook it with = ; hon o dicok it to. cad he! The 
the details he gave me. He said that there were a great many continue to watch over thee. Thy faithful frend, SIDI MOHAMME! faste ’s wit wave way, al aienes ee stead amd é a 
ladies who had no other means of killing time than that afforded ‘ h Theodore took a ste va i then paused, while a 
them by “shopping ;” and that, notwithstanding all the trouble that” SELECTIONS FROM WORKS IN THE PRESS, 1) 0") 

they daily gave his “ young men,” in requiring them to pull down lhe s ed down from windows ne e roof, and y 

and display half the goods in the “store,” there was no avoiding it t Ken ¢ which | served { rnament 

it being a “custom of the country :”’ that if any reluctance was THE BLOODY NUPTIALS. = Mt @ solte chamber. It was 
shown to gratify their whims and caprices, it would be at the risk of rhe soo Om ee tra 

losing, not their “ custom,” for that he would gladly relinquish, but BY G. P, R. JAMES re kh : 8 . | . aby veabhge canal 

that of others, who would be deterred from coming to his “ store’ : _ “pe mas celled ‘ : : 
by some malicious slander of the “shoppers,’’ who were ready to Anse 9 ane Valounte, Cotewed by 0 tage ttuinef thet chief as on his broad « , | ss vy the d 

revenge themselves for any supposed neglect, by insinuating that 9 ae be Ath at an early ns ir to dye Hon of their . at lead aah ite Oe ie ey : 6. — : aren rd 

“ such a one sells very dear,’ or “he deals in damaged goods;” or ciecmacien” a oe oe » and now they waited with One eneser of * $ at a ae : . 

, SEO9 . . } g sand Edicon mner ay ment ot the pavilion, which serve ' t ‘ s 
what is still worse, and if generally known, would ruin the best es ss hts geatteladialaett tn Shmk ies telsatde, Gok mehaan bien weaned: Wises t awful m « ss ® o es \ 
tablishment in the city, “his is no longer a fashionable store.” Th od ven ed there several hours: and oshbile Ardet c spoke in a); Vnica covered ¢ ‘ ‘ r so many «} 
long-established customs of our country would not authorize the jouder tone w oO sufetied with Eiicen oan. ™ * re dt we oceeded 
employment of females in our bazaars; but in this one, where there Doubt and anxiety, | ws lies acai Oe coe stream « t t t vet driec ‘ 
ean be no such objection, I should think it would answer admirably, tenances of all; and some of the mferiv ~ from time to t f ww hed left it cold and v 
as it would give honourable occupation to many thousands of poor time looked to see if the kings had vet been admitted to the pre hs da of ge \ 
but respectable persons of that sex, and would lead the vigorous sence of their chief C Wes scant i ¢ { va t that | 
young men, that now spend their time in measuring out tapes and * This is very strange said Arderic, at length: “what may it valle t Py ‘ , nm ettor there 
silks, to pursue a career more suited to the active d enterprising ™¢ . is s even as ‘ \ riumph « 
character of the nation. While conversing with my friend, the sho; - will soon be noon ; said Valamir; ** and it is more than \- a ay ; oneal : .* ‘ 1 was to i 
keeper, I seized the opportunity of inquiring from him why it was men Jrteert toe edeetive> B" ms anes sen daily with the morning it RF . . . . S +? but = diel is isin teams se 
that the American ladies were so fond of arraying themselves in ~ goa Scare mia nics ae: —_ the ehinet : scien inne , : ein eokaadl ; 
gaudy colours, without any regard oven sa their harmonizing we he may be w ed muttered Arder back the \ few t is t ‘ es y 
with each other; when he informed me that the only satisfactory , > ciel ies cesta ines ail yop Wale is ' 1 t 1) tian | ( 
reason that he had ever heard assigned for it was, its being a tast re! he i er } 
inherited from the aborigines of the country, who were always 1 arted forward at this sudden exclamatic =e rt " \ ‘ P dt 
markable for their fondness for bright and showy colours, a taste, welling from underneath the door, like water from the shelf of a tof a sinall da ‘ é ch some drops 
he added, which the poor, persecuted, scattered tribes possess, in a dabbling the rushes with which the floor was strewed, a I fale ‘ ' 
its purity, to this day.* Itis, you will readily p ‘ core, whi id been concealed by the « : Dive the arm r of t t ‘ 
esting subject for the research of the historian a gazed upon it, and the one another's faces for a moment ; 4 a ¢ t ! rt a falle ' 

I flatter myself that Iam a little of both, I shall make ita | es bo one found a voice till Onegisus, turning suddenly, as if to leave oy ; : . eare r Whe 
to invest rat it thoroughly. I think it probable thatl shall be a the er, Ox ned, 1 will call the attendan We must ; ope J . rae * elects “ ' 
to obtain much valuable information from our old friend, the worthy nae wg: i : , , , : Some have w she Was wee tthev lied! She we 
maior, who is much celebrated here for his intrmate knowledge of t : . se DE SRR agian eee. deals . Pier not! Not a« ‘ ture rev ) ® i ’ 
habits and manners of the various aboriginal tribes scatt ver en , uy Grawing nis a. you stir not “9 es We . “Wer . oT tpensiageicty 3 rhe ut ¢ wee 
this vast continent; and who has even ascertained, to his own entir ca ra st eae bake \ siete . ex so ime, | dark sane eve ’ mpaees”* Re ait a ‘ 
satisfaction, that they are all desce i from some remnant of his «“ What wo . Ay * sated Cmnnie Wh ™ « s ert P ver excent one dark ane 
own race, who, by some unaccountable mistake of their es, W y me so t t O kine I seck 10 op; ~ . y ; ' olye tt Ne ‘ ovable or ‘ 
dered to the north-eastern part of Asia, and crossed over ont to ive by von dark blood ar ; this camp greate of y ‘ ) dt ‘ 




















this continent. Ido not know whether he pretends in this wavy to 
account for the first peoplir f this western world, but if he does, I *“[ would nothing that is wror Onegisus rephed Arde — : . ‘ ( 1 
think I shall be able to sha his theory with manv curious facts, freemmg hun trom tis grasp, as soon as he saw it Edicon had ‘ 
, , ‘ . i ’ } IT 
One of the finest bu nes, and one that attracts most the refined ; mseil b pe! ; . ch led tothe outer | ° BECK I - BIOGRAPIICAL SKETCUES., 
*s observation in “ Broadway,” is the mosque, or “ church,’ tis wro a cove , atness that U talkest of l 
a very neat edifice, standing in a large open space, « demand 2 | : : \ =7 SNe _ . ae . . . 
sacred depository of the dea i cela! ender dee ens all things! or, if there ( rence ' t our to me GENERAL DANIEL DELAVAN. 
caim, ¢ erate Wis no way nite yur o me eruher 
1 grieved r I possess all ou rkish v i for a mata i VV I seck. One s, is this—<c s' thatw ! 
cemetery—to hear that itis expect {thisnoblery will be pulled \ alia oaie Hons oaaut ms ie rte sa ef 
before many years are over, and that its site, together with a part, if col towether ver exiseney we | : _ 7 eh. 
not all, the cemetery will be devoted to | nes fort nerea ' ‘ 1 of « ‘ rue ¢ tot , i 
accommodation of the money-changers in Wall-street—which now Sweat ou w vhatsoever we , . 
fronts the h—who ar tting too numerous to find « rs othe deed that st uu ow ) , ‘ ‘ ; _™ 
there! I ng of this k should be attem by o rons | tt tw e. reva “ : ciate aitln J , ‘ es of « ‘ 
sultan, great as is his power, popular in lation W i so hur] oerwen ! stos ‘ t . SOW « i : : : 
him from his lofty throne; for, though humble as w to those in c t : ve us « ver ol the ¢ ny i , of our rex 
authority over us, yet never would we submit to have t stoms “ 7* I , whet ¥ e, oh noble Arde ‘ elle re ‘ ecou ere Was r ‘ 
of our forefathers, and the sacred rites of humanity thus r \ ed Unegisus 00 lat regard esent d ae ‘ ! j 
violated. But, my r Mustapha, after all, as this vy r f ok stat lea . woate B rmine “ , vase ‘ ere t ‘ stant 
the dead, so devoutly felt by us $ not exist in this “ fre . sya ate. “ a en part. Iw : ) é ‘ yh 
telligent courtry,” I presume it must be considered a we ss in be aie im Iv me y , rw . , 
to entertain it: and if this is the case, it is to be presumed that t ; Peigecbe tiered : “eal “aon. a ce “p f te of New-} ‘ 
spread of know! by means of the Gazette | ves t ; iw ‘ ed 
Constantinople by our magnanimous sultan vy lus glory! ( a? eplied A » solemr “ - v 
with his years !—will, | re long, cu us of it: I must « ss t \ t tt t , an ee 
however, that I shall not be among the first to reform in this respect ed us ¢ None t ( Aral 3 
for next to Allah and his Holy Prophet, I venerate the ashes Arula remaine st tw ‘ , 
tead Now 5 seck ane ion ; (in 
The City-hall, the official residence of the “ mayor,’’—so they cal ake — | ey Coen ae rasupindt““tnaahaieia v ® sac i« erve ‘ 
the chief cadi of the city—is quite a pretty but t a . ? " t 
part of the centre of it | ny bad taste—owing | a P \ viele ‘ Vite y 
money falling short in I vs not mal I sil . x t ! i} ‘ y 
pearance. The rear is built of a reddish k f stone et . op ‘ ere 8 . ‘ , 
cause it wast tadvisable to have a variety, or | was * hs ce ‘ me ola s ; ‘ ! 
cheaper than marble, of which the rest of the edifice is I es : ea ness , : 
not yet found any of thes t entciuzens that caniniorm | iv a ot ‘| a “a it “nd 2 ) i there : ‘ ‘ 
1 rather think, however, it must have been the latter, for everyth " ‘ ‘ way! By the god of battles I will ¢ : ‘ 
. ° ws! Out of1 way, lsay! Benont e own ad, then, fool ri g < ranny | , 
: ta aug ; Frrarts which Thou strivest w 1 Down! ‘ ve and vigorous, s were ¢ 
a jebtedto our Inia Then « ea ix vi ste tue Cause lo wii it ‘ 
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erful, athletick person, he added a clear, strong, cool head, and a 


resoiulion not easily shaken 
ve country at that period, allorded very few ta- 


—tie schoolmaster was tn- 


The situation of tl 
cilities for the usition of knowledge 
‘abroad; but in the 
Westchester, the scholar soon acquired all that the teacher could 
fact, th 


and iat General Delavan failed to acquire in a 


acy 


Dutch settlements of Dutchess and 


same facility in education was Common to the 


country 





classical education, he made up by his natural genius, and a Cicar 
and sound 


him for that 


intellect. 
} 1 
ICKNEeSs, Iite ll gence and shre wane ss, emine ntly qua mea 


sort Of predatory warlare so remarkatne on what was 


then termed the “neutral ground ;" and in after ages, in recount- 
ing his dangers and the successful ingenuity by which hunself aud 
anions were rescued an those Spirit stirring lunes, the natural 


irless udusly dis- 





ardent character 
trusty 


ruised in his aversions; and the proud con- 


and Acre colispic 
was oflicer, strong in his at- 





played He like Wise a mvs 
tachments and undis 
sciousness of his fidelity, during his temporary command ot the 
posts at West Point, 
| 


the tout 


d occasionally break forth in contrast to 


Arnold. ‘lhe northern parts of We 


chester county Opened a broad field for that species of paruzan war- 


woul 





treason of Benedict 





1 l , ! 
lare Which Kept men continually on the alert against surprise Sud- 
den small military trruptions, and British plundering parties, were 
constantly roaming where jt was supposed they could ravage with 


impunity, which made evcry mat in a measure a soldier and senti- 
nel. Vast deserted ; 
dren and agricultural property were 


Highlands ; 


numbers of the farms weré the women, chil 
removed toadistance beyoud the 


n neoks and 


and those who remained generally dwelt 





comparatively inaccessible sy hulls, where the reward 





of discovery was no compensation for their labours and perils 


The igitated condition of the country often produced emergeucies, 
! 


uch called into service during the period of alarm all the able bo- 
died citizens; and a circumstance happened in reference to Gene- 


, ae a -™ 
ral Delavan, which is too extraordinary, if not unparalleled, to be 


passed over as a most remarkable fact in the annals of tus or any 


volver country on earth. 


” 
Phe general on several occasions had eight brother engaged 





with him in active military duties at the same time! tis Hine 
members of the same household at once were engayed in the de 
fence of their country But although he coutinued, during eight 
years, enroiled with the army in constant service, he passed Wie dan- 
gerous crisis without any personal injury, except @ wound Ib the 
left leg, which he received at the storming of Stony l’omt. He was 


. 
the execution of Andre. 
i was highly esteemed by George Washington ; 





aiso present at 
CGieneral Delay 
{ 


ana 


ture 


token of lis regard for him, Lafavette, 
for rope alter the 


hb iiemorial 


us a priot to his depar 


revolutionary war, presented fim witha 
sword, as »] 





both of the revolution and of lus triendship 





ral Delavan was a proof of ul value of a good education, 





and also of the evil eflects produced by the lle of a camp, upon in 
experenced youth ot Impetuous tempers, with an undisciplined 
mind and moral principles not thore hly consolidated ; for, alter 
the treaty of peace in 1783, he found it difficult to cast oll the tur- 
bulent habits of the garrison, and the restlessness of the military 


encampment, for the que tude of social life and regularity of paci 
ck ehrployment After a few years, however, he purchased a large 
tract of land around Sing Sing, and married a daughter of Judge 


Johnson, of 


His nat 


! / 
and as he discovered that that spot inciuce d 


Putnam county nd enterprising spirit 





svu0n Was percept bie 





ome of the best natural advantages on the Hudson river for a su- 


lage to Ne w-York, he g 


burban vi ave himselt up to the promotion 


olit 


Ss Interests 


hun 
may chiefly be attnbuted 


hat to the present rapid growth of that 


Village He procured the turnpike roa 


from the north-eastern part ol the county to be made, which ternal 


nates at Sing Sing 


v¢ early and patrotick emotions of the ge 
neral were revived during the last contest with Britain; and he vo 
lunteered his aid, with that of all his workmen, and united in erect- 





ing a barricade across Manhattan Island, which was designed to re- 
pel an assault by land upon the city of New- York 

General De lavan had successively fille d nearly all the e:wil oflices 
which the counties have to bestow ; but, from the pe nod when he 
h vear, he lived i 

y becoming more enfeebled, and 1 


hac | issed his seventu mostly wi retirement, 





is believed more thorot 
He dep 


tions of that approachu 


arted 


and seriously contemplative in reference to eternity 


this life almost without any peculiar mon 


crisis, in Nevember last, in his seventy-ninth year, and was burned 


where the mortal remains of his wife and his eldest son and daugh 


ter await with him the resurrection of the dead. This funeral was 


concourse of citizens of Sing Sing, nearly all of 





attended by a large 


whom have become residents of that village long after his hospita 
ble mansion had been the constant resort of the principal cilizens 
} 


and publick functionaries of the state of New-York 





MUSICAL SKETCHES, 


t the A g 


NEW GRAND OPERA OF “THE HUGUENOTS.” 


Tne Huguenots made their debut in the month of March last, and 
the echoes of the lyres which first vibrated with these seraphick 
vet ceased A ¢ 
s countries hitherto immical. | 


not 





strains, have in of harmonick sympathies 


Paris and 


St. Petersburg, with all the termediate cities, join im hailing this 








ranee id Russ ay 





tirat successful endeavour to drown in musick the discords of war, | 
Even Spain persecuted 
Spain, might repose from her troubles and dissentions, could this 


opera be brought out at Madrid 


of politicks and of diplomacy poor, 
If Orpheus drew after him trees 
and stones, Meverbeer might surely entice from 
Don Carlos 

But to our purpose—the Huguenots, and the immense difficulties 
We have alre 


remarked that Robert was a facile theme when compared 


their mountain 


fastnesses, the guerillas of 
which must have encompassed the composer dy 
with 
\ consideration of the education 
Gallick nation—of their irrehgion, and of the 
which, with them, converts every frown 
ponding smle— 
Rac 
ll show that great and splendid talent was requisite to convulse 
with interest, in a religious opera, the same audience beneath the 
warmth of whose enthusiasm La Muette de Portics and Robert had 
budded and bloomed into existence 
Next to liberty, glory, love—and mayhap before the latter—the 


its 
youager and more sober brother 
and habits of the 


gatety Into its Ccorres- 
{ 


h tear of sadness to its mate of joy” 


wi 





this complicated act, which would have been « 


he is perpetually subjected 
have a peep at this fair ances 
to satisfy their curiosity 





dramatist may draw his readiest and most felicttous ispirations 
trom the mysterious, the wonderful, the supernatural—iroin those 


fancies which seize on the imagination, which nourish it with the 











Vague surmises ! supe rstilion, With the souls curiosily 10 Know 
more of itself, and with its longings to encroach on the forhidde 
realms of the Invisible From such sources have the Crermans 
derived most of their original poetry, romance ar d musich In 
proof of this, we need only cite Faust, and Der Pre 

It had ever been deemed improper to extibit religion on th 
stage, and t enthusmam of prety had found most seem vent 
oratorios. ‘The great masters in this high department of musical 


s high der 
Maritim, Havdn, Gluck, 


contidence in the etlects ot sacred 


Hlandel, Sebastian, Bach, Mozart, 


Le ethoven— had, moreover, litthe 


art 


inusick Upon a theatrical audience 


























Of late vears this bas changed. The Muette has its beauuiu 
prayer at the chapel-door, and in the market-place The ¢ ‘ 
mine of the French stage—R f conciudes 1 ‘ 
Juire opens like the Muette, the organ uniting most 
ie ¢ s Ol high wit 1 the cathedral, to th 
us of the pu wut 
fs isa strugul the solemn depths and se 
s of German musick, and the gay and lucid « ipo 
sitions of the Italian school \ contest between Klopstoc 
\niosto, between Goethe and ‘Tasso, between Schiller and Me s- 
tasio, nm poetry ; between Weber and Rossini, between // Ba 
di Serigha, and Rohindes Bas, between the Faust of Spot, a 
the Se fo of Cimarosa, in musick Dive | satis ol 
Coligny mamta throughout a mixture of martial and of psalimo- 
al H ( s, W et cathe As cont he mou Gevo 
tion of ay sional } ver mw with outs of mir eve ry, 
1 the demo ick 
howlings ol ood-thirsty, politico-religious fanaticism fhe joy 
OL the prote is Ol sO sombre, and the sternest vravity of the 
catholicks of so va hue, that each mockery t 
lo unite these d ict shades of musical cones to eu 
tog er, to clothe them with t rarest and est s 0 
ha ) i to throw vy of " ot colou r OV 
Whole such has been the aun Meve eer "The atten 
constitutes S audacity ss ce s 
Let lake, fe lustratr . ‘ ‘ ctol this opera 
Lil per 1 { riche tL Issue ol dy | i chk! 5 t it A« 
sesses It opens with a jovous chorus of gay gro ps ot Aerts 
1 puouek promcnace 
{ | 
c du 
| su d ebul m OF conte ! t is soo nterr t 
co ( y the Protestant so er ad to se 4 
oimed the nies s J y the ec ¢ MIChS 1 ‘ ‘ 
chorusses are carried on simultat » and we may readily co 
cColve e ( ty surmounted, when, in leu of a pa v «¢ ) 
rate compos molaco me mass, addres ritseil 5 er , ( 
eve than to the ear, or one of those urs ¢ / ri ed, V t 
old schoo v / wes, and vented avs an old Pre 
vriter, vy old Mar to scare away the devil wn \ 
} ri} f Se, Wier suchl k WAS WO] Cale ao f ‘ 
Th t, wii ustead of tinding anv such mmpertect 3. We 
r ed w ‘ and dis preservation o | ‘ 
without 1 ‘ t, and onick obs« y 
Ihe tirst « s ol soldiers fuil of ene v. of warnith ad oft 
franknes is accompamed syllabically by voices in r the 
drum, and thus accentuating the measure, and ts followed a 
veet prave s ’ ile voices d hich, ike the preces 
0 rt inted at first w ’ t accom) i i t s the iwitht 
mos vabiy at tis n of the « t Nothing i 
are { t i ! ’ ‘ ! Cli ! i es tie i“~wo so 
dissimilar motives, and yet they are joined at the second measure 
by a third chorus of male catholicks, who mamifest, with violent 
exclamations, the horrour nspire d by the mmous so s ol the 
Huguenots, at the moment of the passage of the holy images In 























Os In Other hands 
lo we see light, form and svmmetry, spring up under the com- 
posers master-touch 

As we become warmed into enthusiasm by the remem! oO 
this opera faswe recall to mind the splendour of the two] s 
we are fain to repent of the preference we had given to the magn 

ct comb sot wWruses of the different characters we have 
st fuled in Geser ur Despite the harmonicn I mess Ol their 
esults, thev can scarcely be compared to the passionate scenes 
‘ 1 ensut Yes! love, and even vengeance, fea ind even 
enzv, and many of the more pronounced phases of contrasting 
issivgns, are more Vividiy portrayed as the piece approached its 
ment: the composer seemtug to acquire fresh strength and elas- 
city at each onward bar Ihe three preceding acts leed, 
mut pre paratory to the conspiracy of calholcks and to the bloody 
ma icre which Hows 

In the first act we tind Raoul de Nangis,a voung protestant ge 
leman, seated at a feast with a joveus company of catholick 1 
men. The chorus table is mumitably fresh and vigorous Dive 
lOlLows @ DacCha an episode dela T. € verses x} x. 
ughest rhythmical ality, But Raoul is sad, he is bantered by 
us comrades and provoked by them, he owns that he loves an angel 


rescued from the hands of a t 


op of stu 








e t without learning her name. Alter pamting ber ina se- 
ries Of ahimats purases, le tius gives Vent tu lis exultation 
Vie nt te 
Qu'eiit uite 
Kt ma te elle 
vl ‘ diss 
e ance 
The orchestra stops for a moment as if at a less to follow », but 
re-enters with t turn of the singer from his wilder flight ito the 
kev he had i = ‘ 
n t \ rs 
While his auditors are commer r on this romantick passion, Var 
cel, the old protestant soldier-servant of Raoul, enters t apart- 
ment, and is shocked to see his master at table wit! i sts We 
‘ not vet at St. Bartholomew's dav. and these catholicks solely 
occupred with amusement are the pleasantest fellows in the we 
One of them—the Count Nevers, a fair specimen of the dandy of |! 
any a summoned to attend a ladv im his oratory; he goes 





thither complaining en passant of the feminine persecutions to which 


Phe guests in the meanwhile, anxious to 
ta, discover a kev-hole through which 


Raoul im his turn glances through the 


aperture—his indiscretion is severely punished—the lady he sees 


near this fortunate victim of 





His illusions are sadly di 








elore us, a pretty page (Malic 
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ORIGINAL TRANSLATIONS, 


SCRAPS FROM THE GERMAN OF JEAN PAUL, 
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We soon forget not onl 
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an @ 2 @ 


lgrims to Jerusalem of 





took one backward 





just so much stand 


Misery requires action, 
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feli under our observation by being hung out of the way. 
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I NEVER TOLD THEE ALL THE LOVE. 
THE WORDS BY IONE—MUSICK BY WILLIAM BLONDELL—AND PRESENTED TO THE NEW-YORK MIRROR. 
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I ne-ver told thee all the love, 
The 
























































= ia — & 

-@ a e, —|—— a sie 2 e 

sa Pe im pot p— 
2 eS a _ rtote eS ae | ee oe 

: : L e 3, eee 
“~ noni Resa 
which my spt-rit wor-ship'd thee. : , . or- 9% They said as wo-man vain. than this-tie down thy light than 

w thou wert More light word, More 
- = ms en a js =a 


Ribas Fe iz 






+-}— 


™ ~ ww 


~ ~ ee ~ & ~~ Cae 
oe ' ee! e,! e., 
e 





—»~ ©@ o@/ m 
alle eo; 3UlU 





























a a wi - & ~-_~ Be e 
ee eS ee oo es 
be Pele x} | S210 © [Pe heres Fee ‘ ® is ee 1 S 

Sy e lee s 2 Re ee See a Se SS LS | a TS 
this-tle down Vet, this true soul, ae. on back the ing tale it back the slight-ing tale it heard. * 









































| ews thy word, = w = stern ~ slight- heard, Flung —. © . 

PT! Ree aad a ae ! som a 

pe seeenls gl ong ——F get ggl onl gel Sh gel cel gel -sste FO le te-[S=el ; 
oor are se ee. SSC ee ee ° oe eds 

| S23 '° $s ee. $s so 92 -8$ eee 8 | 

| iw : | \ 

eore_ 9 | * a =o — tee 

- Tee ti—=Te “fe -[ -[, ~-[e -Te-T -[e ee le ecole: 1 e i 

' e @ e 7 = — = "page T , = T e 2 ap on | x 

= ean h 


e - wr ‘ oes — a ~~ ’ ’ oo ] ete e- : -e , * 





















































































} 
. 
~~ | | s 
2d—For, oh! could tones like thine deceive— I could forgive thine altered brow. Within this weiled heart of mine . 
Which gently e B ning no more with tenderness, I wear the cherish’ a Kamen of years, Watches the priestess, memory ; r} r 
U pon the drooping flowers at eve— Could I forget thy broken vow— Thy careless eye. meets mine as cold, And ever at the idol shrine 
Tingeing all earth with brighter hue. Forget thine utter heartlessness. W hile the firm lids press back my tears, Feeds the undying flame to thee. u 
SEE s 
THE DRAMA. Mint yeLers.—This favourite American potation is said to have heen first _A WELL-EARNED PENSION To the odd stratag nale of Chester, tl 
. introduced into Virginia by some emigrating cavaliers from one the fenny Eng., of the name of Elizabeth E nds, was owing the safety of the 

Power, after enjoying an overflowing benefit at the Park, has returned to counmen oF England. yer do cnagy sappromgintccda yers ge-sgp mn oe ee Frotestante of irelend, in the reign of Queen Mary. Dr. Cole, a commissioner . 
England, bearing with him the warmest wishes for his professional success Morning fog f ~s wile My a eo In ow genial climate the custom adreg ~ ha from the queen, on h S Way to that country, stopped one nicht at Chester p 
from each friend of the drama wherever he may be Wallack, too, has —— - ne lh pep: Hemnay cas ar Meee t magne soe bn morale Titan The mayor, in his official capacity, waited on him, and nei unguardedly spoke | | 
likewise sailed for Europe to beat up for recruits for the National This did not he s! ite to show his famil ur \ with the composition o a be erage of the murderous business in which he was engaged, and took out his com- a 
handsome theatre will re-open on the twenty-eihth of August with a new which w bo & favo p we n Ana en “ loore when in this country, if, indeed, miss min the } esence of the hostess, who had a brother, a Protestant, in tc 
company, among whom the admired Miss Turpin, of great musical celebrity, he did not give the following account of its origin Du n. Whe mn bhe mayor went away, the voctor politely attended him down . 
will be the chief attraction, Mr. Wallack who then, for the first time, will en dike ten Sane ontnnes stairs, and Mrs. Edwards, n u e meantime took the commission from the ID 
Appear the manager of an American theatre, made his first appearance " é > ae su ati 1 oe van ita pack of cards, withthe knave of clubs placed 
on the New-York boards more than eighteen years since, when only twenty- Bebold this al Julep here OPS cate pli arnacatbences ps Ae -se-xthgah eete ip the box ; and, on his arrival 
tour years of age, Since then he has had the best opportunities of ac juiring That a und dances s eryatal be i at Dubl gages in f m at the ez e to the lord-deputy and privy w 
experience, as, while daily gaining in reputation in England, he has enjoyed bo ee mg oe . ~ ying mage gg r mix'd! en rs “ = s + ’ eo “4 . s t " “wm e ass¢ mt ly, as we il as the | 
the favour of the best American audiences at all the prominent theatres in In F sem : nm ‘ . iH m4 wf + Shon 7 a — . r — ° esi re in h u rst as on hines at its contents. He } 
the Union. Mr. Wallack has our unteigued wishes for his success in his pre- t inate a agers _ ~ d them — it HaD contained a commission, but why it was not there w 
sent undertaking To hfe so inendly, or so cool to thirst,” Milton's Comus ven, and how the cards came tn its place, he Was as ignorant asthev. Dis- i 

appointed and chagrined, he returned to the English court for a fresh com- th 

"Tis said that the gods, on Olympus of old, mission, Which he obtained ; but, before he could arrive in Ire and the queen T 

MISCELLANY: And who the bright legend protanes with adoubt,: died. Hersuccessor, Queen Elizabeth, rewarded the woman for this meri- : 
One night, ‘mid their revels, by Bacchus were told Lorious act with a pension of fort pounds a year for life th 

SARA, DUCHESS OF MARLBOROVGH.—“Among the torrent of ise poured That his last butt of nectar somehow Lad run out Linn #&us—Great as his talents were, had one striking defect. His vanity @ 
oul against your grace,” said Lady Sutherland ver one day, “*vour worst Rut determined to send round the goblet once more, was unbounded. He was one day ex ting bis museum to a lady, who, in >] 
enemies have never called you ome fe.” “It wa » great merit,” rhev sued to the fairer immortals for aid her admiration, exclaimed, “1 meer W er that Linnwus ts so well I 
Aas Ge Seren. Evel duchess of Marlborough, as she was turning over the la composing a draught, which, till drinking were o'er, known over the Whole province of 1 psala.” Ile, who had expected to hear O' 
papers afterwards sent to Mallet fo her lust Sandie biaters it Was no great Should cast every wine ever drank in the shad her say * the whole universe,” instead of the w e province, Was so morti- st 
merit; for Lhad the handsome st, the most acc shed, and bravest man fied, tha > wou how r not 2 re T sun of botanists—the man 

1 Europe for mv husba , “ee \. » was without ve Ceres herself blithely vielded her corn, who had put nature to the rack to discover her de st secrets—the ocean a 
faults,” rephed Lady Sutherlanc vy them better And the spirit that lives in « amber-hued grain, of science—the moving u tain of eruditio these phrases of impudent 
than he did himself, or even than Ix ck one day, from And which first had its birth from the dews of the morn, ridicule Were not too gross for his greedy van ru 
my r misled mistress, Queen Anne, ed his com Was taught to steal out int Ops again OLS th 
mission, and said he had told her, that h his fanits 
neither avarice hor ambition could | ch was the sen- Pomona, whose chvuicest of fruit ard HINDOO MAXIMS th 
sible swer d Sarah; to whict tina lau Were scatte rofusely in every one’s reach, ' f 
humon but, it my lord's words, I almost bit through my tongue, to prevent Ww ten called ona tribute tocull trom the hoard, v the society of the low; it riseth to equality . 
my smiling in his face Expressed the mild juice of the delicate peach wy tion with the tinzuishe : re 

AN ELEGANT EvrraPn,—In the churchyard ofa village called Bisbrook n I ju'ds were min iwhile Ve s looked on constant healt » wife who ts dearto me.and one | Ww) 
lutla e, Eng.. thereis alarge stone raised to the memory of a wa er: With ela s so fraught w swe ia al wer ‘ é e speect a who is obedient, and useful th 

i the top isa representation of a wagon and horses, a gate, a green hedge, That the honey of Hybla, e’en when they were ¢ : kn SIX } es oliil 4 

Ww ner; each side is decorated with tiaplements of husbandry. After Has never been missed in the draught from that hour ma —— slities : but falline vu 
the eof the person, time of death, etc., there are the following lines Fiora then, from her bosom of fragrancy st k, nto bad company, thev e\ s. Rivers \ with surect Wabers 2 
** Here lies the body of Nathaniel Clarke, And wit seat wers pressed down in the bowl, ut ha the o« , they become ukable j 
Who never did no harm in the light norio tl urk A rit ind fresh as it came fre > DrOOK These six—the peevish. t ren thee ssatified, the passionate, the fo 
But in his blessed horses taken great de t. s The | Whose aroma should flavou e whole somici 18. & sd whe lice unon othere’ gaeame ane { Fever reve scat of 
And often travelled with them by day and by n ; § ‘ 2 
1 was 5s, ea ox n, I ude 1a ersitv, a t era i sperity f lence i t 

AN OUTLAWED MoNARCH —A merchant, says Selden in his Table Talk, Tho se Ing yet wanting they did bewal ; senate, and¢ ge int rre vine wh, aud labour in st ‘ 
had recovered costs against the King of Spain in a suit, which, because he But Juceps the drink of immortals became ure - il pe . " ne 
could not get, he was advised to have him outlawed for not appearing, and When Jove himself added a handful of hai , . the 
so he was As scon as Gondomar—the Spanish ambassad hea t, he Guaseut cs og a 4 P ‘ Not u w . : , —— Y-doneny 
presentiy sent the money, by reason, if bis master | e *REATNESS OF MIND.—A Corsican, the leader of a gang of ban w sanders, yieldeth such « t to the \ ssed W al, as the lan- m3 
could not have the benefit of the law, which would | e been very prejuc nad tong Been tamous for his ox its, was at le th taken . - , sted ¢ guage fa good man, cher tered, doth to the mind 
cial, there being then many suits depending betwixt the king of Spain and || !\@ Care of a soldier, from whom he contrived to escape, The soldier was It is better to dwe a forest ted tigers and s; the trees our 
Engiish merehants. in: ten penne sien cin * Sir I “ soueiom tien , ~ tation, flowers, fruits ter for food, t ssi a bed, 1 the bark } 

Qvaner wit.—A Quaker at Norwich, one of the Gurney far soon know who lam: I have heard that soldiers ist ef e trees t irments, tian live among rela $ aller the loss of wealth ‘ 
bought a horse which proved unsound, of a gentleman named Racon, he wrote having suffered a prisoner to escape : he atall to blar sides, for 
to inform hint of it. but received no answer. Shortly atter, meet t I- |, the prisoner sha estored to you. Behold him here—I am t re mat I Publishe sa alta > ¢ the « er of Nassau a Ann-streets 
ler at Norwich, he requested him to take back the horse, which tl er. cannot bear that an innecent man shou ¢ punished for me, ¢ ‘Tens to " . rg 7 . ss, sm P ; . . tru 
positively retused todo, Finding his remonstrances of no ava . die myself.” * No!" ¢ ithe Fre . Who felt pay doen the su Terms, ¥ ab on Toe oe el yeaa ° ES LONE gee 
caliniv said, * Friend’ thou hast doubtless heard of the devil entering the limity of the action, **t rit no and the soldier shall be set at - OSES Sy SS Poors nati ital — , = 
herd of swine, and I find that he still sticks fast in the Bacon. Good morn | erty. Endeavour to reap the fruits « senerosity : thou deservest to be the 
ing to thee, friend '” henceforth an honest man.” ' Scott & Co. Printers, corner of Gold and John-streets ade 








